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One 


Author's Notes: 
Yes, another fanged hairy crackbunny. Henjo in leather. Mmmm. 


Kai was beat. 


Beat on, beat up and after spending the day stuffed into a pair of leathers that hugged his crotch like a 
desperate lover what he really wanted to do was beat off. He gave a last wave to the crew, made a few more 


great job and wonderful to work with you motions and crawled into his rental, wanting nothing more than to go 


back to the hotel and... 


His hair was suddenly caught and wrapped, whatever had it pulling so hard he thought it would rip from his 
head, tears of pain springing to his eyes. 


"Bitch." 


The hissed word sent a chill of fear down his spine. 


"You think | would not see?" 

Kai whimpered as his hair was pulled viciously. 

"Slut. Shoving your dick in the camera every fucking chance you got" 

Kai's hands tightened on the wheel. The fear had spread, an icy heat that slid around his hips. 

"Drive." 

Kai swallowed hard. "Where?" he squeaked. 

"What?" The grip on his hair was nothing compared to the hand that snaked over the seat and slipped under 
his jacket, finding his nipple and twisting until he arched in the seat, bitting his lip to keep from screaming. 
"Forgetting yourself, bitch?" 

Kai shook his head, moaning when his nipple was pulled. "I am sorry, Master." 

The pressure eased. "Better, slut. Now drive." 

Kai blinked away the tears, reaching for the key with a hand that was anything but steady. 

And with a hardon that threatened to burst though the leather. 


Kai was more than a little surprised when he ended up pulling into the lot of the building where they'd shot 
the "live" footage for the video. He waited in the car until he heard the snarled order to follow and then 
quickly scrambled out to do just that, standing with his head down while the door was unlocked and then 


hurrying inside, watching the heels on the boots in front of him to know where to go. 


He was shaking, partially in anticipation but with a hint of fear and worry, unsure of what was going to happen 
when they got wherever his Master led. He was so lost in scenarios he was painting in his mind, he nearly 


crashed into the leather jacketed back when it stopped abruptly. 
‘On your knees, bitch." 


Kai dropped to his knees, wincing at the pains that shot through when he landed on the concrete floor. He kept 
his eyes down, gasping when his arms were twisted behind him, a guitar cable dangled over his shoulder and 
then pulled back and wrapped around his wrists and tightly tied, several sharp tugs ensuring the knot wouldn't 
slip. His legs were kicked together, another cable wound around his ankles and knotted firmly, the ends brought 


up and tied around his joined wrists, forcing him to arch his back to ease the pull on his arms. 


Kai could hear himself panting, his dick throbbing in the tight leather. 


His captor moved around in front of him, slipping his foot between Kai's knees and forcing him to part them as 
much as his tied ankles allowed. Kai shivered as the foot lifted, the thick sole of the boot placed on his crotch 
and bearing down, the pain radiating out from his groin as his trapped balls had no place to go. Just as the 
pressure reached the point where he thought he would scream it eased, the foot sliding off as the man in 


front of him laughed. 


Leather covered fingers stroked his face, running over his lips and then back up to cup his cheek "Did you like 
showing your hard dick to the camera, slut?" The crack echoed as the hand slapped his face, the leather 
softening the sting. And then again the fingers moved around, the forefinger tracing Kai's lips and then pushing 
between. "Suck it, bitch." 


Kai wrapped his mouth around the finger, sucking it deep and swirling his tongue round the leather clad digit. 
"Do it good and maybe you can suck my dick" Kai moaned, working his mouth and tongue with renewed vigor, 
the taste and the smell of the leather filling his senses, his teeth catching as he drew his lips up to the tip in 
a hard suck, shoving it back in until he had the full length in his mouth. 


"Look at me and tell me you want it" 


Kai opened his eyes, staring up into the dark shades. He started to pull his head back, whimpering when his 
face was slapped again. "Not with your mouth. That is busy." 


Kai used his eyes. Begging, pleading even as his mouth licked and sucked, shifting forward to change the angle 
of his stare and try to see the hazel eyes hidden by the sunglasses. He closed his teeth carefully and drew his 
head back, holding the tip of the finger in his mouth and putting everything into the worshipful stare that he 
could. 

The finger was taken away, the shades still in place as the man bent forward until his face was above Kai's. 
"Was not good enough." 

Kai bit his lip, watching as the leather clad figure turned and walked away. 

He was on the verge of panic when he heard him returning. 

Kai lowered his eyes, again staring at the floor in front of him, his legs and arms numb, his back starting to 


feel as if it would never straighten again. He heard the scrape of metal across the floor, jumping slightly when 
something flicked over his bowed head. 


"Come here." 

The moment of hesitation was enough to earn him another flick against his shoulder, this one leaving several 
stinging lines on his face from the leather fringes of the whip. Shuffling slowly, fighting to keep his balance as 
well as not add to the pain in his twisted shoulders, Kai inched toward the legs and boots that filled his vision 
"Stop." 


Kai watched the boot lift and settle back over his crotch. He held his breath as the pressure increased, biting 


his tongue when it began rubbing over his cock 

It does not matter who or what does it? As long as it makes your dick feel good" The steady slap of the 
leather fringes on his shoulders, flicking from one side to the other was more sound than pain, the thick 
leather of his jacket absorbing the blows. "Look at me." 

This time when Kai brought his eyes up there was nothing blocking the hazel gaze. "Tell me what you want." 


Kai licked his lips. "I want your dick, Master." 


A soft laugh, a slow shake of the head. "Ah, Kai..." He suddenly loomed forward, pushing his foot down hard, 


grinning when Kai's eyes rolled up and he choked on a scream. "Is wrong answer." 
Overwhelmed by the pain in his groin, Kai blacked out. 


Kai's eyes fluttered open, a moment of panic setting in when he found he couldn't move, his arms fastened 
tightly to his ankles as he kneeled on the floor, his nose filling with the smell of leather when he took a deep 
breath. He shivered as cool air wafted over him, his eyes widening when he looked down and saw his chest was 
bare, his shirt gone, his jacket pushed down to his elbows with the sleeves bunched above the cables that now 
had his hands crossed behind him, left wrist tied to right ankle and vice versa 

His muscles burned and ached. 

And his cock, which has softened somewhat, was already stiffening again. 


He was kneeling between long, leather clad legs. 


And directly in front of him on the chair was a leather clad crotch, one of those black encased hands rubbing 


it slowly. 


"Kai, look at me." 


Kai raised his eyes, licking his lips as he stared at Herjo. 
He was leaned back, a fringed leather whip in his hand, a slight smirk on his face. 
“Suck my dick" 


Kai opened his mouth, closing it with a snap when the whip flicked out and caught his shoulder, the fringe 
stinging against his bare flesh. Henjo shook his head. Kai took a deep breath and leaned forward, ignoring the 
scream of stretching muscles and tendons and took the waistband above the button in his teeth. Henjo slipped 
his hand out of the way, using it to stroke Kai's hair. Kai tugged, blowing a breath out his nose when the 
button refused to give. Taking a firmer grip, he pulled, shooting a quick glance up when Henjo grunted. 


The button popped open at the same time the flogger struck his back. 


Kai arched, forgetting for a moment the awkward arrangement of his legs and arms, the sharp shooting pains 
that ripped through his shoulders reminding him even as the lash struck again. He quickly buried his face back 
in Henjo's crotch, teeth trying to catch the elusive tab on the zipper, hissing when the whip fell again. Grasping 
it, he tugged downwards, squeezing his eyes shut as the blows continued to fall, refusing to give up the little 
ground he'd gained and relishing in the pain as his skin heated from the blows, his cock aching inside the tight 
leather, the twin zippers digging into his flesh as it pushed for more room. 


And then the zipper was down and his nose filled not only with leather but the scent of Henjo's groin, heat and 
sweat and musk making him as lightheaded as the pain that was filling his mind. He worked his tongue under 
the shaft, grunting as he tried to pull Henjo's cock free, burrowing deeper into his groin until he thought he 
would pass out from the overload of sights and smells and sound, the nipping on his back from the whip 
becoming bites as the skin reddened under the thrashing. 


And somehow, between his tongue and his chin and his nose, he popped the hard cock free. 


And as he sighed to himself, he wrapped his tongue around the head and took it into his mouth, drawing it 
deep in a long suck until his lips felt the tickle of hair. 


And with the steady strokes of the lash encouraging him, Kai set to pleasing his Master. 


Lips tight up the shaft, sliding over the head to rasp across it with his tongue, taking it back in to catch the 
hood and roll it forward and back, his teeth scraping over the flared head as he kissed the tip before taking it 
deep again. Each motion that brought a groan or a hiss also brought the lash down a little harder, Master 


showing his approval with a blow that would make Kai squirm. 


Tongue fluttering down the underside as his took him deep, back up to slip his lips off and lick the shaft, 
tracing veins with the tip of his tongue until a slap made his ear ring, the cock quickly taken back in his mouth, 
his head moving up and down over it, cheeks hollowed as he sucked. A burst of precome on his tongue, 


swallowed as he took the head into his throat, humming around the shaft, the flesh soft over the steel, 


Master's hip starting to fuck up to meet his mouth. 
Kai's back was on fire, but no more so than his cock. 


He was humping the air, fucking his mouth over the stiff rod, breathing hard through his nose and groaning 
with each fall of the lash, precome steadily coating his tongue as the cock in his mouth throbbed and swelled. 
A hand on the back of head, holding him in place as short, strong thrusts fucked his face, the blows to his 


back more ragged as his Master drew close. 


With a harsh shout, the lash crashed down on Kai's back, each blow landing as come spurted into his mouth, 
his cries of pain muffled by the grip of his lips around the pulsing, squirting dick that jerked against his tongue, 
his throat moving as he swallowed rapidly, not wanting to lose a drop of the sweet salty seed that flowed 
from his Master. 


Kai's head was pushed back, Master taking his cock in his hand and slapping it over Kai's face, the last bits of 
come landing on his cheeks, even a bit in his hair. Master stood, stepping over Kai and turning behind him, 
grabbing a handful of hair and yanking his head back, the whip hitting his chest, slapping his ripples until he 
writhed and chewed his lip to keep from screaming. Lower, red lines appearing on his stomach as the lashes bit 
deep, lower still until they were striking the distended crotch of his leathers, his hips jerking, his eyes Tightly 
shut as he fucked the blows, his whimpers more and more audible as the pain increased, his nipples burning, 


his cock pounding along with his pulse. 


Five hard blows of the whip directly on his crotch and he could take no more, arching up, ignoring the wicked 
pull on his tied limbs, feeling nothing but the pain and the bliss as he came, twisting and thrashing under the 
blows. Kai didn't even know when he was released, the fall of the whip stopping, his body crashing over onto 
the cold floor, chest heaving as he tried to gulp in air, shudders and twitches running through him as his eyes 
rolled back, his mind filled with the colors of agony and ecstasy. 


When he could move, when his world returned to a state of normalcy, he found himself alone. 


Weak, hurting but feeling as if he was satisfied to the core of his soul, he forced himself up on his knees, 
finding one arm free, enabling him to release himself from his bonds. He groaned, feeling the drying stickiness 
in his crotch, hi skin red and sore as he shrugged his jacket up on his shoulders and made his way to his feet. 
He staggered toward the door, grabbing onto things to keep himself from falling, pushing open the door and 
swearing as the sun stabbed into his eyes. Holding his hand up to shade them as best he could, he made his 
way to the car, climbing in and reaching for his cigarettes with a still trembling hand. 


It took four tries to light one. 


Resting his head on the wheel for a few minutes he breathed deeply, trying to slow the shaking and ease his 
racing mind. A sigh, and he lifted his head, starting the car and pulling out, wanting nothing more than to get to 
the hotel and shower and then fall into bed. 


He didn't notice he was grinning. 

Henjo looked up from his seat on the bed when Kai stumbled into the room. 

Kai made it the bed and fell face down next to him, turning his head and glaring when Henjo grinned. "Bastard" 
"Bitch," Henjo snickered. 

"You had too much fun with that. | will be sore for a week" 


Henjo coughed, going back to his book and his smoke. "Should not have shoved your crotch at the camera so 


much." 


Kai groaned and forced himself to his feet. "I am taking a shower." He dragged himself toward the bathroom, 


stopping into the doorway and arching an eyebrow as he looked over his shoulder. "You coming?" 


Henjo rolled his eyes and marked his page, swinging his legs over the side of the bed and putting out his 
cigarette. "Slut." 


Kai snorted and shot him the finger as he went in to start the water. 


Henjo grinned and stretched as he stood. And planned for the next time. 


